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This winter hundreds of our old folk in Glasgow will die of 
hypothermia as fuel bills and profits soar. Their only reward 
after a lifetime of hard work: a cold lonely death. 

The rest of us have to survive on pittances from the DHSS. 
Some are now so poor they will never be able to afford a night 
out or new clothes again. Those ‘lucky’ people still in 
employment, i.e. boring dead-end jobs, have got their weekly 
wallies to look forward to. But then it’s the long trudge back to 
our damp barracks in the schemes, day in and day out. 

This is how working class people in Glasgow live - in 
squalor and misery. Our only future is more of the same. 

But we know that not everyone lives like this. In the snob 
ghettoes of Bearsden and Giffnock middle class bastards 
enjoy the rewards of exploiting us. In the trendy West End 
social workers and other servants of the system blow the 
money they make from screwing us over. While we freeze, the 
Royals live it up in exotic, far-away places. The rich get richer 
and we get poorer. This situation will get worse as long as we 
listen to the bullshit that comes from the politicians, pisshead 
councillors and rich parasites who lord it up at our expense. 

These creeps have got away with it for years as working 
class people have lived in poverty and died in squalor thanks 
to them. Well enough is enough. 

This paper has been put together by people from 
Castlemilk, Drumchapel, Pollok and other schemes. We’ve 
paid for it out of our own pockets. We get no money from any 
political party because we’re sick of the lot of them and the 
system they defend. In our eyes the Left and the Right are the 
same kind of lying scum. We want to see people fighting back 
for themselves and sticking up for each other. 

And it’s already started. What happened in Toxteth in ’81 
and Tottenham in ’85 is going to happen here one day. We’ve 
got news for Kinnock and Thatcher: the party’s over - the 
Labour Party, the Tory Party and the SDP cheese ’n’ wine 
party. We’re coming up from our slums to see you off. 

WE DON’T WANT YOUR SCRAPS AND LEFTOVERS...WE 
WANT THE WHOLE FUCKING LOT. 



? fcossetaMs have their 
electricity cwt off by the 
SSEB because they 
caattot pay their bills, 
fa the winter this 
.or eves 

itmg. Yti ike momy-grabbmg SSEB can make profits 
of £190 mtil*on a year ami electricity prices are set to rise 
again in 1936. Iky claim that they haw guidelines which 
stop pensioners or those with very young children getting 
cut off. But the SSEB break their own rules whenever they 
can. the Disconnection Squads get bonuses for every 
household they plunge into darkness as they do the bosses' 
dkfy nodi. Their excuse 
of “only doing my job’* is 
used by everyone who 
betrays their owe kind and 
class. We have every right 
to throw the Disconnect¬ 
ion Squads out of our 
schemes when they try 
attacking those who are 
often too frightened to do 
anything about it. 

Maybe a few wrecked 
SSEB vans this winter will 
serve as a timely 
wanting... 
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Rich toffs: SSEB board 
members at Torness. 


I MAKE NO apologies for this 
article's heading. 

However you analyse the ratio of 
deaths amongst the very old or very 
young this winter: it boils down to the 
hard fact that anyone dying from 
hypothermia ha$ died needlessly. 

Many pensioner and claimants’ 
organisations have argued the case 
consistently that people die of cold for 
one simple reason - they do not receive 
enough income to provide a 
reassonable standard of heating. The 
poor have a stark choice to face. You 
either eat reasonably or you keep warm 
- you can’t do both. 

Hypothermia is a Class Issue. We do 
not read very often of MPs. members of 
the aristocracy or retired colonels, 
doctors or lawyers being found dead, 
bodies covered in old blankets or 
overcoats in a vain attempt to beat the 
cold. Almost every victim of 
hypothermia is a pensioner or someone 
on welfare benefits. 

Each time an election beckons wc arc 
subjected to the same worn out 
promises from the politicians of all the 
Parties: “the poor and the elderly will 



be taken care of by us". (Some literally 
are taken care of - if you know what I 
mean). No matter what political party 
they represent these promises must be 
seen for w hat they are - criminal deceit, 
and as such they should be made to 
face the consequences of them. 

It is disgusting when We open our 
newspapers and read some absurd 
article written by a Government or 
Regional official giving advice on 
keeping warm. We are constantly told 
to put extra blankets on the bed; wrap 
up well; wear woolen clothing; turn up 
the central heating (what a joke!) or go 
down to ypur local resource centre etc. 
etc. 

What these clowns ignore is that t< 
do any of these things you have to : be 
able to afford the extra blankets or 
w'oolv jumpers. Chances are w hen you 
go to the local resource centre it w ill be 
closed on the orders of local 
government officials. Usually it’s the 
same shitheads who advised you tojgo 
there in the first place. 


STRATHCLYDE’S SHAME 

In Strathclyde Region alone over 
1,800 people die of hypothermia or 
related illnesses each year. Strathclyde 
is a Labour controlled region. So much 
for the caring face of the 'Party of the 
Working Class’. 

Did you read the article in the 
monthly rag ‘Strathclyde Report’? It 
depicts the not-so-poor pensioners 
Albert Long (Social Work Convener), 
the Rev. Currie (Late Call specialist) 
and Mollie’s brother Tom Weir 
displaying the free thermometers so w'e 
can tell when it’s cold. 

Well I have news for these, dubious 
humanitarians. You don’t need a 
thermometer to tell you it’s cold. Your 
feet go numb, vour face and arms turn 
blue, your bones creak and vour teeth 
chatter. 

My message to Councillor Long and 
Co. is stick your thermometers up vour 
arse and then go and do something 
positive to relieve the suffering ofvo.ur 
ratepayers. 

Cheap easy-to-run heating systems 
can be installed in houses. Greater 
pressure can be brought to bear on 
governments instead of coming up with 
the same lame excuse - "Its the Tories’ 
fault’’. . 4 

Mr. Long, people died of cold during 
he Labour Party’s terms of office. 

1,800 dead, Mr. Long. If that’s not 
jnass murder then nothing is. 















































































CARNWADRIC 


On October 15th Carnwadric 
was paid an unwelcome visit 
by a load of Govan screws who 
generally threw their weight 
around the scheme and 
violently arrested a local 
youth. Later on in the evening 
more Govan police tried it on 
by swamping the area with 
cars and vans - but had a nasty 
shock when a mob of young 
locals fought back against this 
invasion. There were clashes 
and police vehicles were petrol 
bombed - after which the 
streets slowly cleared. 

With rumours flying around 
that there was more on the way 
next evening and that help 
against the police was going to 
come from Priesthill of all 
places, Southside looked set 
for a rapid promotion to join 
Premier League favourites like 
Brixton in this season s series 
of 300-a-side ‘unfriendlies' 
with police teams across 
Britain - only it looks like the 
football on telly put paid to any 
further trouble in Carnwadric. 

With the police shooting a 
five year old child in 
Birmingham and a woman in 
London - now paralysed for 
life - we must make sure these 
thugs in uniform get 
everything they deserve when 
they try bringing theirviolence 
and hatred onto our streets. 


POLLOK 


Recently several kids in the 
Pollok area have been 
arrested for trying to smash a 
large surveillance camera in 
£>ermanek!e - Road , 
you’ll find near No. 74. 

It was installed over a year 
ago by Group 4 Security for 
the Housing Department who 
claim it’s there to protect the 
empty houses from vandals 
and break-ins. 

Bollocks! Who really cares 
about the condition of some 
crappy old buildings due to 
get pulled down within the 
next couple of years? Well, 
the funny thing about is that 
its been put up at one of the 
favourite spots for local late 
night entertainment where, 
on occasion, barricades have 
been put up causing havoc 
with any cars that happen to 
have flashing lights on the 
roof! 

We don’t need spies and 
snoopers in our communities, 
we do need our privacy. Mr 
Councillor, take your poxy 
cameras and shove them 
before somebody else does. 


CMtarilior Pat Lafiy seems to 
have aikmei Us deration to the 
Glasgow District CoMcft’s 
Treasurer to go to his head. This 
•ace (one time!) disgraced 
‘ m ember of the otd Glasgow 
District Housing Committee 
seems to have thought he could 
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IF YOU’RE IN McCann House, one of 
thirteen hostels in Glasgow, the day 
starts at 8 a.m. sharp when a porter 
bangs on the door to your tiny room. 
Regulations say you’ve got to be up 
and out in the next hour. 

You have to queue for a wash and a 
shave. You scoff a greasy canteen 
breakfast - if the stench of disinfectant 
thats get everywhere doesn’t turn 
your guts inside out. 

This is life for Glasgow's 1,900 
hostel residents: a deadly routine 
of eating, sleeping and killing 
time. And it's all just the tip of the 
iceberg for Britain's growing 
homeless army. 

While Glasgow Council goes on 
about the City that's ‘miles better' the 
tacts spell out a different story for 
ordinary people. 

ONE THIRD of all occupied council 
houses are overcrowded - while 
hundreds stand empty throughout 
Glasgow. 

Nearly ONE HALF of all the 
homeless end up so because they can 
no longer live with their friends and 
relatives in these absurd conditions. 





LIFE IN THE 
HOSTELS 
FOR 
GLASGOW’S 
HOMELESS 
ARMY 


MART STREET HOSTEL: 


what they call a good start in life. He 
just couldn’t believe what had 
happened to him, what a dump the 
hostel was or the fact that he'd been 
sitting there all day for a £4.20 
handout. He pointed at all the other 
people waiting in the dingy hall. ‘ Why 
don’t they do something about all this?’ 
he asked. 


SURVIVE 


CRAMMED 

These are the kind of figures that 
social workers love to moan about. 
But we're the ones who have to live out 
the facts. 

Like the young families who stay 
crammed in with parents when they 
deserve a place of their own, except the 

all for them. Or battered wives who 
have to beg relatives to put them up. 

Almost overnight you can find 
yourself without a home. If you can get 
into a hostel you're doing well. But for 
some people it’s like the end of the 
world. 

I once saw this guy in the DHSS 
office at Cranstonhill, a right shit-hole 
that's been kept aside for hostel 
claimants. He’d been waiting five 
hours for his counter payment. 

He told me he’d moved into the Bell 
Street hostel the night before after his 
uncle and aunt had chucked him out of 
their house in Drumchapel where he’d 
been staying. At just 19 he wasn’t onto 


The hostels are no longer just for the 
old dossers you find snoozing on park 
benches. For years, as the housing 
situation has got worse and worse, 
more folk in their 20s and 30s are being 
dumped by the system into these 
places. 

Some of them like McCann House 
in Kyle Street or the Mart Street hostel 
are run by the Council. If you’re at 
the mercy of the snotty-nosed bastards 
in the Council's Homeless Persons 
Unit you won't be out of a hostel in less 
than four months - four months in 
what ends up feeling like a prison. It 
took me six. and many have to wait 
over 2 years to get a house. 

imr run by prmrte- 
companies, where the homeless are 
packed 60 to a dormitory. One of the 
worst is the Great Eastern in Duke 
Street. This runs at a fat prol'ii that 
lines the pockets of the rich parasites 
who own it. and one of them used to by 
Maurice Miller, Labour M.P. for East 
Kilbride. 

The Biblc-bashing Salvation Arms 
run a couple of others, including one of 
only two women's hostels in Glasgow. 
Called ‘Hope House' (some joke) the 
women who stay there have to put up 
with all sorts of absurd rules - they 
aren’t even allowed to smoke. If they 
don’t stick to them they risk getting 
thrown out onto the streets. 


no comfort for the homeless. 

CRIMES 

The Tory Social Security changes 
will mean even more misery for the 
homeless. Norman Fowler’s new rules 
have meant those under 26 have been 
forced to move from town town, or get 
their broo money pittances cut off. 2 
young men have already committed 
suicide when they were sent letters by 
the DHSS telling them to move on: 
their lives wasted, destroyed by the evil 
system that keeps shits like Fowler in 
power and us in the gutter. 

These crimes against our class are 
just a taste of w hat the rich have got in 
store for us. For the homeless it’ll 
mean longer on the waiting lists in the 
hostels as the months turn into years. 
For those of us living out in the 
schemes it'll mean less chance than 
ever of moving out. A life sentence in 
the new' Council slums. But then the 
Council isn’t there to get us decent 
homes. Their job is to con us with 
housing that gets worse each year. 

If. we lie down and take this we will 
get everything we deserve. But we 
dorTt expect. any heln from the likes of 


the Labour Party. All they have down 
for the homeless are a few pathetic 
gestures, a few ‘strong words’ in 
Parliament then it’s off to the 
Commons Bar to get pissed. There was 
even meant to be a Homeless March to 


the last Tory Conference - another 
passive protest that did nothing. No 
doubt the toffs at the Conference loved 
watching the homeless ‘layabouts’ 
standing in the cold while they stuffed 
their fat faces down some posh 
restaurant during the lunch break. 

That creep Kinnock has already 
admitted on the side that if you're on 
the dole now you won’t be much better 
off under a Labour government. So 
what chance have you got if you don’t 
even have a home? 

We don’t need the so-called help of a 
some load of lefty social workers 
either. We must get together and 
organise ourselves so we can really 
fight back without these parasites 
getting involved and tying us down to 
their rules. There can be no deals with 
any Council or any Government or 
any political party. We have no choice 
except confrontation. 

Let’s see the housing offices get 
stormed when they try messing us 
about with their usual excuses. We 
must force them to give us those flats 
that they’d let stand empty for months 
at a time otherwise. Or even just break 
in and occupy them ourselves - but in 
sufficient numbers so they’d think 
twice before sending the police round 
to chuck us out. 

Once we have the will to fight this 
system we can begin to organise and do 
these things...and start winning the 
battle for a society where we all have 
the power together to decide where 
and how we are going to live, without 


any bosses or bureaucrats living off 
our backs. 

With the prospect of living the rest of 
our lives in concrete slums staring us in 
the face, what have we got left to lose 
anvway? 
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investigation fomtf Pat iyiagia a 
sapfM positioa fcalf to and feaif 
©at lit front door. Reports of 
tearing the phrase “Open 
~ same" cannot be discounted, 
[ter esc aping from Ibis 

TPT 


Arriving borne ia the early 
of tbe morning in a severe state 
of inebriation be discovered be 
tad mislaid bis keys. His 
neighbours were then awakened 
to tbe crashing of plate glass and 


Unscathed' r W addition to 

surviving other little mi$-h aps 
Cathlie Cautlie Homing 
Scandal not to mention the 
MUbuni and Castkmilk Labour 
Party Social Club Scandals Pat 
most seriously be worried about 


Sees - or maybe it was just Pat’s 
contribution to keeping glaziers 
tad joiners in a lob. 



Tbe ex-Labour Councillor for 
tbe Castiemilk Glen wood ward 
was overbeard at a junket 
recently affirming tbat be no 
longer believes in fairies. It 
seem that when be last jumped 
skip prior to the District Council 
elections he also lost the position 
of Stock Controller in the local 
Labour Party Club. 

What has this to do with 
fairies, I hear you ask. Well! It 
seems that whilst being in charge 
of ordering tbe stock for the dub, 
electrical items like radios, 
portable T.Y.s, a video and 
various other little goodies used 
to magically appear at his front 
door. This is no longer the case, 
if anyone spies a small green 
man struggling up Castiemilk 
Drive with a T.V. on bis back 
direct him to the new Labour 
Party Club Stock Controllers, 
c/o Labour* Club, Barlia Drive, 
Castiemilk G45. 



HOME SWEET HOME: Hostel corridor at night. 



PISS OFF 
POP STAR 


If you’ve got a good 
story or just want to 
make your point of 
view then why not 
drop us a line... 
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Write to us at: 


BOX 14, 340 WEST PRINCES 
STREET, GLASGOW G1 2 


SPEWING UP with 
*BIV.LY 8R4GG v 

RIGHT THEN, we’ve all heard of Billy 
Bragg, famous for such nonsense as ‘I 
was a miner’, ‘I was a blah-blah-blah 
between the wars’ etc... 

Bragg is the epitome of Labour Party youth 
policy, the apple in their eye, a person that the 
youth of Britain can relate to - SHIT. Bragg 
uses the frustration, anger and pain Britain's 
youth feel as a pose, he stands for Socialism 
and equality (the mis-use of that word makes 
me cringe) yet he has the fuckinggall to charge 
£4.50 a throw at gigs (that should help many 
unemployed people). He havers on about the 
values of the working class and he’s probably 
never done a hard day’s graft in his puff. He 
tells us he knows what it is like to be young 
and unemployed in Britain today, yet he. 
Kinnock and the rest of the Labour Partv 
clowns would probably condemn such things 
as this year's inner city riots or the mass 
picketing of the miners strike. 

We don't need - or want - Bragg or bastards 
like him. We can. will and ARE forming ‘ 
alternative, honest underground bands who 
must be supported and who won't sell their 
arses to the first multi-national record 
company who comes along. 
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Remember! 
careless talk could 
mean your arrest 












